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CHAPTER XYV.

(Cant nusd )
Two in a Dilemma.
“ ATER?' ha repeated par-
plexadly. “Why did you
do that?"

"Why do you supposs?”

she countared lightly.
“Di4 1 not tell you that | was an ex-
pert at ‘first-ald’ work?"

Conscious for the first thme of A
grateful coolness where before his
wound had been hot and [(everiah,
Larry slipped his hand inside His ahirt
to find his slde neatly and tightly
bandaged. “I've got you Into a
brutal mese!” ha burst out bitterly,
"God knows, "o

Her fingers Iny ncross his lips.

"Leot's find the way out, then,” sha
amiled. “You can't stay here an the
track., Thes'll ba coming to try and
find you, won't they?"

“Yes," he maid.

Her forehcad wrinkled in pretty
perplexity,

*T don't sea why you ever l¢t them
know—I1 mean Mr. Folton—thut you
intended to take the hand-car” she
sald slowly. “"You might almost o
well have given yourself up on the
spot.”

“On the contrary,” sald Larry, a
Hitle grimly, “l wanted them to know,
only I didn't exprct to go off in a
falnting spell. 1t would have worked
all right but for that."

*What do you mean? she asked.

*It was almple enough,” Latry ex-
plained. “The FPassnock River swings
around again in a half cirele, and the
right of way crossea It a sccond time
A half mile this side of the statinn”

“I kxnow," she nodded. “We croasc
the bridge so fast that | was terri-
flad.”

“I only Intended to go that fur’

oontinued. "I was Eoing 1o
stop there and drop the hand-oar
over the bridge into the river. They'd
follow and run slow, looking for *ha
band-car, expecting, of course 1o
come upon it by tho side of the track
whaere 1 would have deserted it, either
because they weroe pressing tne too
hard, or because | was geitlng too
g{ the next statlon west of this

they knew 1 wouldn't dare Tun

by, You seo, don't you? It's uver

seven miles botwern the two stntlons,

and when they got through they'd

still be up in the air. It nu as good
as milea to me, and 17

“Then why not da n now'!" she
eried In sudden inspiration.  "The
stream or corenk, or whatever [t s,
isn't very big, but it's deep enovugh tu
cover the hand-car, 1 know It is, be.
cause [ climbed down the bank to get
wator, and 1t was deep even at the
L

Her arm  was  supporting  him
around Yix shoulders, helping him off
the haund.eur,

“You'd novoer be able to walk out
over those apen ties, von know,'” she
sald (\hf\pfu, “You musi save your
strength to get down the embank-
ment and & Httle wiy from the track
until the trialn goes by, Uil push the
hand-car to the middle and drop It
aver.”

Cume a loud spiash, then a cheary
shout, and sha was runtiing back to
hin

"i' » done!" she erfed trivmphantly
YApd HOW YOI must get away from
the track. nmongst thoss  hushes
thare. =0 thit tha headlight of the
enging won't show vou to them."

Her arm went aronnd his shoulders
ngain, s nl. i him

“hnnh von' he widd haaraely: and
then, forcitig the words from his lips
SUood-by el thank von dgain’

sl by she  stared  wt him
W hy do you say that™

vhwcanse you must go back on e

the trachk,” e satd steadily Wive
Lol Wrape o gnon i Vg n tha
Rendlight  They'll stop for you.

sl von ™ sha acked, with »
RIrings Enie

U e all vight ) s amsured her

sarnest s LR T I.n hWadl a Irtin
teng, 11 s -1| Vight

AWM ven® And whast of the train
stopping hore amd nding e

Wik SNtk 1 b Sy ol here
that oo mgones arn wiih the had oo’

CErerhog bt Fm e ] urs'"
Nhiv #nt Juwn  deliberplely on 1o

yrutind beside him il clasgead et

Sants catmiy arvund her kpeas
1 sbnll it deo anything of the
kigd, of conrsa™ ghe anionnced with

Pl il flies I wanted o gat
Loancd I vowld wall ' witear the
tain went by 4 Al Eer oy

L N e sonl b orgels
Tt e bast b son'l] dat iinva

you forgotten the men whn attacked
A
L gent phink they yis there now

ahe =ain il sly I'ver bosp won
doritg whit wi I VI e s i
and nis train, and the anly way | van
deronait tor Iy b thint thr walted to
ot thowe e hafore following soun’

*They wouldn’t wall for anvihing,
know g 4 hed disapipearsd,” he
objecterd

“Buyt they are walline for mome-

i

A g e g s M P A e S
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thing, and they don't know 1 have
disappoared,” sov relurned, “They
Vnk | bave petired for the nisght,
And they won't find out anyvibing
about It unless fathor happens (o
waunt San for somecthing."

“Hun

“Haus I8 the porter. 1 jocked him
In the stutercom,” she explained. 1
ame guite sure tha! that is what Is
keeping them,”

“Well—=granted,” admitted Larey: |

“but they are pot lkely to cateh
them, and you musta't!—

“I'm nul going to—any more than
I'm golng to stop that traln when it
comea along” she asserted quletly,
wnd pmiled at him again,

Larry came up on his elbow,

“Hut you must stop that train!" he

eried. "You can't stuy out here plono |
In the mountaina all night! It is the

only way!"”

But now the nlr of lightneas jeft |

her auddenly, as she forced him gent.
Iy back on to the ground,

“You blg, brave, foollsh man"—her
voles choked a Httle—"do you thiok 1
would leave you like this! Why, you
—you'd probably dis heforea morning.'’

“But T tell you I'l1 ba all right atter
A little rest,” doclared Lacry stoutly.
“I Know. I''m a ot better now, |
won't let you stay!"”

“1 don't see how you ara golng to
prevent I she sald sofuly,

"l ean prevent 4t easlily,” ha sald.

“If you won't signal the train for
vourself, I'll do it! 1 have only to

fira a faw shots from my revolver as

it comes along. They'll hear it
“Which would mean, of course, that
you would be eaptured,” bha sald,
Larry did not answer,
HShe spoke agaln:

“In other words, 1 am to have rmr|

cholea between leaving o wounded
mnn out hers alone In the monntains,
or of handing him over - to prison.*”

“There I8 no other way!™ Larry's

voloe was low, "I can’t ot you stay
out here -1 can’t et you do It. My

god, you'va done enough for me

now!"
Shn broke a long moment's silance
*To.-nlght, It seoma an though it

were n your ngo,” she snld almost to

herself, I callad you & thisf Aand
drove voir from the car after 1 hail
heard Mr. Felton's story. I would
not listen to your Atory then—wiil
you tell 1t to me nrm"

‘I hava no proof,” ha anawmd

“1 did pot asxk for proof,” she sald

“I've hind my lesson too late, 1
guess,”” he pald slawly. "My tamper's
got me into troubls all my lfe, 1 told
voul thot | thought [ had killed Ma-
son to-night It I trus that T am

the one who Knocked him out: and it |

i@ trus that otherwise all this could
never have happened. Yes, TU tell
yon"

And then, still slowly at fArst, the !

story came, but presently he began
1o speak mora rapldly untl, sagerly,
passionatels, immersed in it all him-

self, unconscious of his own fine ear- |

nestness, lis lfe from his boyhood
Iny bare bofors her. sShe did oot stir:
she did not turn her head to look at

him. Sometimes his eyes sought her
faee, more often he spoke staring, as
she stared, stralght before him. Ha

camo to the end, and thers hls volcs
dropped agaln

"I mennt to ind the man who stole

1hHe monsy | meant to clear mysalf.
I enwldn’t if 1 wern caught. That

woull end the whole thing I was
gl bwelk to Angel as soon as they
wael (ot wp o bit on the chass—| think

the thief is there, He'd have no rea-

Aon o run away, I'm alrsady con-
vieted, and that mukes It safe for

him.”

“You have fough! pretty hard,
haven't you—to Keep them from cap-
tiuring yvou?'—=her voice was scarcely

audihie.

“I'iore was no othier chance for

me,” he sald.

“And now I am to take that chance
away from you—or eise leave you
here. Well, 1 will not do it! I-I'll
fight pretty hard mysolf befors I let

them get you, because''--

“1 know what you arsa golng to
eay,” he interrupted quickly. “Pa-

causa you think you owe me snme-
ihing for'—

N

She had turned toward him now

The great dark eyes wers shining;
the lips were quilvering: her face was
Mumined, amiling tremulously into

“No-—-hut becanss 1 believe ecvery
word you have sald, 1 helipved In yon
when voir came to the onr the second
time to-night. 1 bwlieve in you now, |
know you are goiltless. They shall nnt
Eet you through me—they shall not!"

He caught her hand and held it
tightly between both his own. It was
the only way of telling her. Hlis volcs
would have broken If he had tried to

sponk.

"And sn you mee,” she sald, "that 1

am going to stay."

Ha came up stralght now into & mit-
ting  posture, though it took all his

strength to accomplish it

] am better now-—ace'" ha sald,
forcing himself to speak ealmly. *'It
hna made me strong again o know
that you belleve in me, 1 shall al-
ways remember this, and-—and thank

God for—you™

Larry too had eanght a sound—
n distant ramble. The train® Na® It
was from tha other direction and
away from the track, Tr pusaled him
for a moment, and then ha rememe-

bisred the rond closa by,

“I'e o wagon of some sort,” his sald
amokiy, “Thera's n rond hers a low
vards havck 1t lends Into Buld Vel
sy, Where Ihera arée ona or two

i hegrn 't

Neither gpoke The aoind of the
ARIrCUChing wagon graw sydar, Then
hee nnmswersld the unspoken guestion

thnr was in her eves
Yes!' ha snid, simply

Sttt oslie  hiesitated suppnas  1°
shoubl ba soma one whoe swould hand

o strnigh!l over to the pollee?™

LIl have to take that chanea" ha

anid gquickly, “But,” he added grim

Iy, “if there's only one ar twao of them

ey wonp!t
she rose 1o har feat,

‘T'H go then, and ses wha 1t 18" sha

Wi

Larry lisntoned o heard her part
the bushes ws <ha fareed her wav
furniigh, beard the rattle of the

"
hopae's Joofs alinost opposite Hlm
el then e call rang out olearly

The wagon stopped abruptly as
tnongl the linrap weres  shiddanly
i sl o o s hivini hes tnd A
wvolos Booipedd apt iy gedf astonping.
vieint theaugh the night

SHrelin! Blamed oF oaon’y o womant

Whpt are yvou doing hera®

“There's a anan bhiuck thepre by the
trachk hudly wonnded” larey Bestd
hoy = naa apeiking randd

don wWheels and the stiamp of W

o
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earnestly.

pend
“*Cert!™
there's any
Jend s hiand,
unfe' and ‘depend’
I nin't mixin'

ness, Whit are s

you-

“Humph!'
rStrange’ s lattin’ it Jown almighty
enay!
woman, and wo'll have a look at him.
We'll inlk about the trust end of it
after I've heard what

“No;

13ut

*We—I—1 want you 1o Angel
help us to taks him somewhors whare will, and”
ha will be safe, 1'll pay you well for
It—anvthing you ask—If we can de-
upon you.'
growled
one hurt

promise first*

ANXIions,

“Fon!
shouting
voler,

st roasod,
“I gucsan you've gone ton far to quit

now, miss, and—*"

Hon  Wilsoan'™

wildly

CHAPTER XVLI
An Old Friend Appears.
T was RBen W
ranchivra fio
Ben Wilson,
he had Known .

Why hadn't

voles before?

“Ben,"”
Larry Lannigon
There wasw w rusl.

he rhouted,

Ing through u

bearded faces wasn thiust ciode to his,

“Hternally and evoriastingly damned
came the profane cxplosion,
whut's wrong, Lar-

1l be!™
“For God's sale,
Who handed you this?
body atuck you up?

i

ry?
on

nignit
MWoht!
ronr from the randhe

youl dig '

" sold Lavrry
Soinn

ong Hifte
from the &
and they've g
It vame

Evervbody

Ehe evidenos sy v ol
n spacial
mas

Thera s
wrier
mimnnts

"

I EH

Mern who
wisly on the
“Then=—1hen you will |

W it
conld hove sto
Rocky Mountiping and wilked o
‘ren fur all ¢ i
e
whil

Aot
L atie

kit

1w

AV

Mora
W11

it arp

num

e

il've

I varry
B egmeadd

T
L LTI YT

T

hurey ™
gEAteflly
train n

her
nehe

I—1 don’t know how—but I Bhs began to wave har arms fran-
tloally. Nearer it came—peater, Im-
pulss urged her to jump from the
track: will powar mada har stand her
. 10ld her that har fears wern
. thut thers wis nlways timae
if 1t di4 not stop

dropped to her wides,
ho cnglne stopped a few foel away

Bhe flung his hand away flarcely, as
sbe throw back her head.

“Don’t you dure to touch ms!" ahe
“You've had my answer,
s the only ona you'll sver get! Now,
stund made, and

The blg Ruswian had burst through
this crowd and caught her In his arma.
Mo win holding her close to him, pat-
ting her head that
down upan hia shoulder, Kissing her.
[ Mera- you're
erind brokenly,

"Ilnp on there, miss!” broks 'n the
rancher sharply., “l1 figure wa've got
to move smnrt*

“Gin on, then,”
there, 1'il sure going with you.™
Hut what you meian by
Is another matter,
up In any phony busl-
in' out here in
the mountiing nlono with a wounded
man?

“l know,"
SACM VOry sirange
he'll explain,
triint

“Ihon what"— to leap nwny

“I'm xolr}w to signal ths train—it

nhe wn
will tako me back"™ e had dra

m.n;*told Wilson, in a sort of stunned

men wers running
bewlldermont

she answered;

Felton's volra

'tn—1"m sure wa can Mera's hand closed over Larry's re-
¥

tukn ma back
of you tell her Gather—quick!’

thw “My futher!™ ghe erlvd vut,

"I'm sorry, Mr.

snld in n low tone, Lalng Interposed ;

*Then we'll walt and ses that sho
mnkes it all right,”

“but, for some reg-
son or other, your daughter refuses
10 anawer any gquastions, or to

information that, on
. she musl possoss.
need to tell you bhow lmportant it s
to know whother Lannigan s bang-
hinre or haws

lead l-‘vlmn' forond his way through tho

group of men,

“Yes," he anawered a Hittlo ahortly,
mad with anziety
When we found you hnd

it's all about.”
I—1 think 1 must make you

"Th;-rn'a no 'n-lllrlx what they'll
suspect when they stop and find me,
You must be an far away as poasible

“and ho's  half

brought plomg. I=—wn did not know

ell, say!" protested the rancher
\ v, I don’t hike 1t!
Tarry was the llmit of a way to treat o Indy!"™

“It's the-only way to treat
unider these circumstances.”

ovidently of his brosguenoss, he spoke
Hitls more graciously:
, Migs Pelenofr?

" protasted her father

I won't!" Hhis disengaged herself
her fathor's arma.
sho eried passlonately, and sdvanced
toward the lins of men that spread
“What wonld vou
whnt would any of you dn, vou

If he saved your

"Quite—thank you,” sho
quick pressgre i Lol Sl
turncd and ran Hhe wap aquite herself ngain
ML ' Enin, avross the track.
rin was coming A sart of tmpersaninl way nt
vopleked gy L

the hesxdlight
over thelr heads, there wian something
fantastic in the seene,

“If you wilj

pass, plensa?

"The surest thing vou know, miss!"
cama & vaoles, instantly
b It wan T'onsley,
ginoar, and his torch lunged forward,
cleuring & way for her.
the road thers, you'
necount to sottla with Lannlgan my
melf, but vou don't
hor—not hy a damnad sight-—-not afier
You'ra a hrave lNttls kid, miss,
excusing the familiarity—go ahead!'"

Hha threw ths engineer a gratoful
Kinnce, and, the way clearsd for her,
alia ran, a lttle hiindly, along tha
trock alde past the angine and toward

Larry dud not reply

ing to look back, striving to 1z his
that gruff, biunt, blessed growl of a f-\-n on the spot whers sha had din-

Siranga things hal coma

he recognized
be good enough to
ask these men to 1ot mo pass, Mr
Felton,” she sald ieily, "1 will go to
my father at once.'
“Just & minute, miss'
aved, wharp-fogtureg
- wge stoppod up ta her
for that scoundreal who currind you off
hand-car from boack thars at
[ don't want to keep you
moment from your
. an Mr. Felton thars has
o In basids himsslf with anxioty;

siruggle and disenay and doath and
r, hiit aut of them had ¢omo a
man of middls

- " o
“Ware Jooking hm through
iwoeruel an noeap Hfted
of o man athirst to depth *

. Thera had come ANl UDDACORELTY
him that night,

A puy-roll job— the fringa of bushten

and amiled falnts to watnh tha bucihaard out valunble, and 1T am

surn ymy can help us’
¢ hlocked, Inoked
down, & qulek

Sheri® Taing's voloa snaried
¢ hehind her tn n curt,

asEniled hop earn
wans 8100 no Kign of v
I wan not ‘voprried off* hy any one*
I T went of my

K ramamborcid

CHAPTER XVIII.
Forewarned,

wan only tha lang

Comomant that 11

aAlong

CLIEITS T th ga hefores

ix he cllenhed
Her tather snterod ¢losn hakindg he
switehing on the Hght
“They baven't

ecalling to hor,
& ”\l‘.l-:'-fl U .' nd gaon himself?"
1 ,.' { ANty 4 EBha must met 1
fen: the whol Sha had glven
3 Gt that sha wonuld What she woulid do

hiin

tharn lay anpy hope
vrlmt out maddeanl

“The train in Foing,
huve found nothing ™

“IL Im a very marioyn nffensa in tha
b Inalsted, gently
migh! maha it very unpleasant

L | 1L

CHAPTER XVII.
Viera Defios the

yw 1o what extant aven my po
ion will protect you

b b Bt A L

DASH, DARING, WIT AND 0&!“03

Were pussessed by FRANCOIS VILLON, the
beloved vagabond poet of France. All his lova-
ble brilliant qualities are brought out vividly in

THE GLORIOUS RASCAL

By JUSTIN HUNTLY M’CARTHY
NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVEL IN THE EVENING WORLD

—rw

Horstand, Mera, that, stripped of all
sentimeniality, you are obatructing
the Inw und alding nnd abatting in
the escape of & eriminal

“Ha v not a orlminal!™ she ax
perted, defiantiv. 1 know he 18 not!
He o an annocent ma!’

“You know hae is not?™  Mr Pele-
noffs bushv esebrows went up wnd
hin forelinad farrowad

“0m, | know what vou mean'™ ahe
sxclalmed, tenaely, "How should |
know thnt he i inaocsnl Just because
e, wrhnpl. told me? Well, he did
tell mo mo! And I belleve bin. He is
guiltiess! 1 think It must have besn
him tine, atrong faca that made ms do
what 1 did the Nrst time Ne came.’

Wrhe (et tiie he came?” echoed
Mr. Pelenoff in a startiod way “What

what do voi mean, Mera?"

Hhe snuiled inscrutahly,

“On, 'm golng to tell you,” she mald.
“Not whers he s, you know—that
lwonldn't ba falr to you, But I've got
lta mnke you help me, 'm  your
dAnughter, nnd Il:lldlL hava to protect

s, won't yoil: dnd?’

I “You mean” gasped Mr  Pelenoff,
St thint there's something mofo (0
e affair?  Something that 1 don't
wlready know
| Hhe nodded,

A little” sha announced ecaimly,
|"nu the way up from The Forks to
Manloops, while Mr, Felton wan teil-
|Ing un the atory of the robhery and
1 st with my back against that siate-
||—nnm duor—he was hidden inside, 1
mada him got off at Manloops. I'm
| worey I Aid now.”

sWhat!™  Mr. Palenoff sat down
Anzedly on the edigs of the bed agnin.
voaod CGiod!™ Mul'nl?lml Mr. Pelonoff

. aat perturbation,

m;i::-: uml':l-ul her hoad agalin,

“And mo you aee mha ndded come«
| placently, “that. as they say hers In
Amearica, I'm in aum.l and desp’; and
ow- 80 Are you'

. Mr. PPelenofl’s lingers twistad narv-
aunly at his beard, then at his watch
chain and then back mt his beard

agnin. ‘The bk, pleasant, geninl face grow

|Wrinkied In mingled bewllderment,
vezatlon and dismay. S
“Hut—but tmn u an ahsolutely un-
trn‘t‘:la position!” he burst out Aol -
Hy. “What am I’tu do,;nmrin‘ S
“ them  from
|wltlh‘wltl’ulr questions,”  she roplied
promptly. “You might as well; for
| not only will | not suswer them, but
| intsnd to do ¢verything | oan to
prevent urry Lanuigan from being
L captured.”
| *rut, tutl This is dlom‘::’.
Inotle, too—to0' '— -
?:x. he waved his arms helplessly,
|jumped up once more and again be-
Ran to pace the stateroom floor,
“Moera, what on earth have you dones?
The man actuslly snens to have at-
tructed You-thute appears to be a
groat deal of the personal elsment
in thi
" l.h:rn s, she declared Ingenu-

ously, “That u man should ri his'

Life for mine ls w very personal thing
to me"

yow, yes—that, of course”—he
birusbed the reply away, as it were,
wilh an impationt wave ul‘ his hand,
“Hut you koow what | mean—your
position, your's———

“I know quite well what you mean,'”
sliv pald softly., “There is only ons
AfHWer ta that, No woman, no mat-
ter what her position, ever Jjeopar-
iged that position or jowered It be-
culiwe of her intersst in an honest
Wl N0 waomen, no matter what her
wiation, could reach higher than to &
brave and true gentleman, ‘Wealth
nut buy one, does It? Nor doss
th mike one'
clous heavens!” murmured Mr.
Pelenoff weakly., “Has It gons as
far ns that!™

“I wm gnly replylng 10 your argu-
ment; and, for that mattor, only re-
peating what | hive hmtrul you say
youraclf many times,” she returned
culmly, “An for 1t having ‘gons as
fur an thut It hns gons this far: that
I have helped bim, that you should
hve  helped  him, and  that  you
wust  help him now-—hecnuse  the
simplest way 1o protect me from
what yol sy may he serious trouble
Is tev mmtablish his innocence.”

“Hut 1 do not admit him to be in-
nacent, 1"

“Then prova It to satisafy yourselfl™
whe urged. “He saved your [ife—and
mine, Don't you ows him his
chanove ™

“Frove 181 muttered Mr, Peloanoft
heavily., “"Mera, | don't know what to
mhke of this or you. What do you
me to doe?"

“Uo back to Ang#s."” ahe sald quick-
Iy, ®arnoatly,

“And then— what?*
I don’t know yet;” she ao-
Iedgedd in 4 troubled way
Homathing Thers 1s another reason
why het ghould apgral to you,'

What te that ™" jugquirsd Mr Pala-
ooy

He 18 o ralirond man,” she sald
wlimpely You bave always saldd that

s was o anrt of bond wtwesn radl
vl men st existed] now hera e lse
Bt son wore piouder of being s rail-

el man thon anything @l Wal],
im & ralircd man; tog- and ona
Aha loves " work, and in master of
L hooBvaryY el that |Is, of s
prai ' bile of 0 st s YOl Were
dard, when you wore woprking your
LY g nndd uimr gl L owider oxpar
. Mo hrowght soud to whers yoll are
1-dhiny
ur 1 dn not know thess things
any imnra thun | noaw that he s
innocent,” nhjeetad Mpe Pelanart
“Haut T da!* shae rieid  Juynusiy
AL know vou will help me. Don't
o think 1 can read that denr old
Boart of yours® | knew you woild!
I Kow | owould You are going
1
‘oam g € 'o have n wvor hid
TR L TRTTY he dntorrapted hureisdiy
AR A wry fade Hying 10 pacily
that sheriff, thanks 19 4 very obe.
durnte and incamprenspeibile duughte
vho Baunts the tew 1o hos Puee ™
Her armas wend aroniod » Heck
Uk WAN Jy i@hing hagg b ROW
P'ramisn e he s lpispred
Well, we welll mem e Kismed
Ve Mortinn s s nt walked toward
fimng i ' wil, now, Mera
va hasn through a tarrinie night
Hhe watth " veh L
roum
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D - e resctied the doorway,
He turned
“Yop

Her eyen flled sudidenly with tears,

Tust, God bless vy, dad' she maid.

e was gom She awitehind off the
hight, wnd ny dawn Fully dressed on
the bed. And over and over tn her
mind she rehearsod the scenea of the
nigh

Her mind ran on - -ahe was con-
palous thut after o whils the train had
stopped, and shic Knew they had
reached the station bevond Passnock
Then, a lttle later, shoe heard her
futher enter his statercom, which was
the next one to hers

It was perhaps ten minutes after
that tha! she sat suddenly upright
o the bnd, ne the door wt the forward
el of e car opened, and an Instant
afterwanrd the footsteps of two men
outside in the corpidor passnid har awn
dour. Sho listened Intently, A mur-
nir of volees came to hor from the
direction of the living-room eom-
partment

She got up, opencd her atataroom
door softly, and stole out wlong the
corrldor, One of the men was Fel-
ton, of ¢ourse, for no one else would
have the right to enter the car, and
ahin wus anlimos! sure that ahe b
recogulzed the voles of the ather mun
whn was there, evidently, on Felton's
Invitation. And then sho wan glul
ahe had switched off hor llght before
Iving down, for 1t would have shone
ot through tha broken door. Rhe
had been right—the other man was
Bheriff Lalng,

Hhe recognized Felton's tones

“We're golng back on No 8 when
.'I'lo comen anlong | advised it mysalf -

A Iny-ovar at Ankgel. We don't wan!
any mora of this kind of thing—=glves
tha road a biack saye Wa can’t do
any work around hare with a mnn
on board while any of that Massen.
wang are still at large One uarrow
aquenk's enough '

“Wall, then, in that cass I'm polng
back wlll you,” ahe heard the sheriff

l"“r‘

“Bura! Parsona can lonk aftar the
men hers. I'm going back 1o |aok
after—that girl"” A fNst erashad aud-
denly down on the arm of a wickar
chalr.  “She won't talk, oh? Her
father can't do anything with her,
oh? Well, it 1 had my way, she'd talk
damned fast. And hecause she's the
daughter of who aha In | can't do
anything, eh? Well, there’'a more
waya than ons. 1 tall you, Felton, ahe
knowa whare Lannigan is. Thean
ain't & doubt of It! The man was
wounded; he couldn’t hava got wveryv
far mlone, What's become of him”
It's a ten-to-one bet ahe fixed him up
somehow befors she ahowed hersel!
It we could find that hand.car |}
would halp some. The men are going
back again over evary Inch of the
right of way from hare to Passnock
a8 soon aw It's daylight—and ahe,
Adamn i1, aha knows whera ha 1a all
tha tima! Iy God, Felton, I call tha!
a hit too thick! T'H teach her to hand
ma tha laugh befora I'm through!™

“Hetter ba careful what you do,
Lalng,” Faiton'a volce responded un.
enslly, “That's my advice. The oid
man pulls some pretty long strings

“Careful!” Bherif Laing laughe!
unpleasantly. *“That's just what I'm
golng to ba—careful to aes that sha
don't get away with {t! It's her next
move—at Angel. And I'l1 be there to
check It! Bea?"

Mern orapt back to her statercom—
and undreassd In the dark

CHAPTER XIX.

The Man With the Buckboard.

N a wickar lounging chatr eat

Mara, her brow puckered up

into anxious, preocoupled

wrinkles, Bhe alternated

an abstraoted gaze between

the littls Itallan boy, Tommaso Ingor-

bordino, and the uninapiring, butta.

dotted land at tha lower and quieter

end of the Angel ynrde—ths nols and

altogether uninviting view aZorded
by the oar window.

Tommaso, obviously comsoious of
the luxury of his eurroundings to
which he oould mnot accommodats
himaelf, though It was by no means
his first visit to the car, shifted un.
saslly in another chalr opposite to
Mera, his bright, small face reflooting
s In a mirror, an he watohed har, tha
pertarhation that was in her own,

“*Tommaso.” she sald suddenly, im.
petuously, “there's just you and I/
Whaot ure we going to do?"

Tommunaso's eyes Aualind with pas-
slon, and his hands cleached

“We will kill the Signor Laing, who
Is i pig!'" he arled fercely

It was evidonce of her distraught
state of mind that she should answar
the bov's wild outhiurst sepriouslv.

Thur woulld not do gny good, Tom

s Bome one «dse would take ha
el
She sahook he

siCdl o thiee wei

and turned
1t wis the

third nfrerfnnon g e g been
brought baok o Ar |

Her e wtanech o« nnd At
wis this by af Nfeen

e net resuit pod Leen taal, whiils
lerrs o Fecorid s o ridlirowd mah had
won helt father's [rank  adiiration;
1ha eviden LRiinsat  nim niy atowd
ot the blackar, the more concidsive

s had, aocompitind by bor father,
ROUn 1 s Mason, the paymastes
whin had baen FOL PR | fuiy the

v il o s B e <Moo s Tha
had been the day belore sesterday
mhe wi=hed now that =his lid oot
gone. It bad appeared o acl as i

wt of final, A ling 1 ¢ upoen ha
faLher ot hered o il gees, the
pavimastar el wrked nimose up in
il and  had labes b fiat In &
Worriide way, as 1ho :‘ll inarnsate
iy glopne  oNVerva ] n Al
woepkhness Hhea woiild hear e nan
sUFRL I AT N Dk PARe Bnw

| nope they get im'  Look at sel

Pamn him! | hope he spanda the ress
of his |ife in prison for this!"
(To Bes Continusd)

] T e = _

e AT R R

SN .




